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Mai. loue knowes / loue, but who , Lift do not moons t no 
man muft know. No man muft know. What followcs ? 
The numbers alter d : No man muft know. 

If this fhould be thee Maluolioi 
To. Marric hang theebrotke. 

Mai. I may command where I adore, hut jjSeftce like a htt- 
creffe'knife : 

With bloodlefeflroke my heart doth gore, CM. 0. A.1. doth 
fway mj life. 
t Fa. A fuftian riddle. 

To. Excellent Wench, fay I. 

MM. c JM.O.A.I. doth {'way my life. Nay but firft 
Jet me fee, let me fee, let me fee. 

, Tab. What cfifl) a poyfon has (hedreft him ? 

To. And with what wing the ftallion chcckes at it ? 

Mat. / may command,where I adore : Whyfhcemay 
{command me,: I feruc her, (he is my Ladie. Why this is 
euident to any formall capacitie. There is no obftrudlion 
in this, and the end : What jihould that Alphabcticall po¬ 
litico portend, ifl could make that rcfemble l'omething 
in me ? Softly, M.O.A.I. 

To O I, make vp that, he is now at a cold fent. 

Fab. Sowter will cry vpon’t for all this, though it bee 
asrankeas a Fox. 

Mai. M. Trlaluolio , M, why that begins my name. 

Fab. Did not 1 fay he would worke it out, the Currc 
is excellent at faults. 

Tilal. Til. But then there is no confonancy in the fequell 
that luffers vndcr probation : A. (liould follow, but O. 
does. 

Fa. AndO (hall end, I hope. 

To. I, or lie cudgcll him, and make him cry 0 . 

Mai. And then I. comes behind. 

Fa. I, and you had any eye behinde you, youi might 
fee more dctra&ion at your hecles,then Fortunes before 
you. 

Mai. M,0,A,I. This fimulation is not as the former: 
and yet to crufh this a little, it would bow to mec, for e- 
uery one ot thefe Letters arc in my name. Soft ,herc fol- 
lowes prole : Ifthis fall into thy hand, reuolue. In my liars 
I am aboue thee, but be not affraid of greatnefle: Some 
are become great, Lome atcheeues greatnefle, and) fomc 
haue greatnefle thruft vppon cm. Thy fates opentheyr 
hands, let thy blood and fpirit embrace them, and toin- 
vre thy felfe to what thou art like to be : call thy humble 
(lough, and appeare frefli. Beoppofitewitha kinlm 3 n, 
furly with feruants: Let thy tongue tang arguments of 
(late; put thy felfe into the tricke of fingularitie. Shee 
thus aduifes thee, that fighes for thee. Remember who 
commended thy yellow dockings, and wifli’d to fee thcc 
tfuer crofle garter'd : 1 fay remember, goe too, thou art 
made if thou dcfir’ft to be fo: If not, let me fee thee a de¬ 
ward dill, the fellow of feruants, and not woorthie to 
touch Fortunes fingers Farewdll, Shec that would alter 
feruiccs with thee, tht fortunate vnhappy daylight and 
champian difeouers not more : This is open, I will bee 
proud, I will teadc pollticke Authours, I will baffle Sir 
Toby, I will walh offgrofle acquaintance, I willibe point 
deuife, the very man. Ido not now foole my felfe, to let 
imagination iademce ; for euery reafon excites to this, 
that my Ladylouesmc. She did commend my yellow 
dockings of late, (hec did praife my legge being crofle- 
garter’d, and in this fhe manifeds her felfe to my loue, & 
with a kinde ofiniunction driues mee to thefe habites of 
herliking. I thankemy darres, I am happy : Iwillbec 
drange,dom, in yellow dockings, and crofle Garter’d, 


TwelfeUftigh, or, J^betyou will. 


euen with the fwiftnefle of putting on.^^pTr^ 
flarres be praifed, Hccrc is yet a podfeript. ri Tn ' 
not choofe but know who I am. If thou entertainft m ^ 
J a ff eare ** thy fmiling , thy fmiles beceme thee well n U 
fore tn my prefenceftillfmile, deero my fweete , IpretL , 

I thanke thee, I will (mile, I wil do euery thino t u J ,° U 
wilt haue me. a tn «th 0) 

Fab. I will not giue my part of this fport f or , 
on of thoufands to be paid from the Sophy. 

To. I could marry ^is wench for this dcuice 

An. So could I too.# 

To. And aske ao other dowry with her, but fnA 
theried. • & * achan ° 

EmerAfarja. 

An. Nor I neither. 

Tab. Heere.coqftes my noble gull catcher. 

"a ^° OCe om y ncc ^ e » 

ihyboiM? ,ay ”' y fr " d '””'“t«« 

An, Ifaith,or I either ? 

Tob. Why, thou had put him in fuch a dreamt, tha 
when the image of it lcaues him,hc mud tun mad. ’ 

Ma. Nay but fay true, do’s it workevponhim? 

To. Like Aqua vite with a Midwife. 

Mar. Ifyou will then fee thefruites of the fport marl 
his fird approach before ray Lady: hee will come to he 
in yellow dockings, and ’tisa colour fhe abhorres 8n < 
crofle garter'd, a fa fhion (hec detefts: and hee will fail, 
vpon her, which will now be fo vnfutcablc to her difpo 
fition, being addifted to a melancholly, as lheeis,thatii 
cannot but turn him into a notable contempt: if you wil 
fee it follow me. 

To. To the gates ofTartar, thou mod excellent diiiell 
of wit. 

And. He make one too. p xem 

Tints AUtu fecmchu 


cl /clus Tertius, Sccenaprima. 


Enter Viola and Clowne . 

Vio. Saue thee Friend and thy Mufick: doftthouline 
by thy Tabor? 

Clo. No fir, I liue by the Church. 

Vio. Art thou a Churchman? 

Clo. No fuch matter fir, I do liue by the Church: For, 
I do liue at my houfe, and my houfe dooth daiid by the 
Church 

Vio. So thou maid fay the Kings lyes by a begger, ifa 
b®gg er dwell ncer him : or the Church dands by thy Ta¬ 
bor, if thy Tabor dand by the Church. 

Clo. You haue laid fir: To fee this age : A fentence is 
butachru'rillglouetoa good wittc, how quickelythc 
wrong fide may be turn’d outward. 

Vio. Nay that’s certaine: they that dally nicely with 
woi ds.may quickely make them wanton. 

Clo. I would therefore my (ider had had no name Sir. 

Vio. Why man? 

Clo. Why fir, her names a word, and to dallie with 
that word, might make my fidcr wanton: But inaeede, 
words are very Rafcals, fince bonds difgrac’d the®. 

Vio. Thy reafon man? 

Ck 



Tfpelfe^fight, or, Whatyou mil. 
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^—f^TTcanyeeld you none without wordes, 
fo- jj c r ° arc growne fo falfe, I am loath to prouei rca- 


0tld w° 

t ^ 10U art a mcrr y f c ^ ow > anc ^ cat ^ ^ or 

nothiog. ^ j Jo care for fotnething:but in my con- 
f °I do not care for you: if that be to care for no- 
fcicnce ir> j t wol! y make you inuifible. 

thing bt> nQC t j 10U t h e L a( )y Oliuias foolc? 

V ‘°’L indeed fir, the Lady Oltuia has no folly, dice 
• t c no foole fir, till fhe be married, and fooles are 
rt hLbands, as Pilchers are to Herrings, the Huf- 
b dsthebf^ger, I am indeedenot her foole,but hir cor- 
nf VVOtOS* 

% i faw thee late at the Count Orfmo's. 

/ Foolery fir, does walke about the Orbe like the 
’t jhines euery where. 1 Would be forty ltr, but the 
SUn | U fhould be as oft with your Matter, as'With ;ny Mi- 
••Ithinke I faw your wifedome there. 

^Vio N3y> anc ^ thou paffe vpon me, lie no more with 
f hee*^Hold there’s expcnces for thee. ^ 

Clo Now louein his next commodity of hayre, fend 

thC ^ b< By my troth He tell thee , I am almoft fickefor 
one, though I would not haue it grow on my chinne. Is 

thy Lady within ? * „ 

Clo Would not a paire of theic haue bred fir ? 
y i0t Yes being kept together^and put to vfe. 
dh would play Lord Pandanu of Phrjgia fir,to bring 
sCrejpda to this Trojha* 

V\o t Ivncciftandyou fir, tis wellbegg’d. 
do. The matter I hope is not great fir; begging,but a 
b CC oer: CreJJicLt was a begger. My Lady is within fir. I 
wilUonftcr to them whence you come, who you are,and 
what vou would are out of my welkin, I might fay Ele¬ 
ment,but the word is oucr* worne. exit 

Vio. This fellow is wife enough to pby the foole, 

And to do that well, craucs a kinde of wit 2 
He muft obferue their mood on whom he iefts. 

The quality of perfons, and the time : 

And like the Haggard, checke at euery Feather 
That comes before his eye. This isa prachce. 

As full oflabour as a Wife-mans Art: 

For folly that he wifely fhewes, is fit; 

But vvifemens folly falne, quite taint their wit. 

Pnter Sir Toby and Andrew. 

To. Saue you Gentleman. 

Vio . And you fir. 1 

And. Dten v oh guard Monfietir. 

Vio . Et vofiu oufie voflre feruiture. 

An. I hope fir, you are, and I am yours. 

To. Will you incounter the houfe, my Neece isdefi- 
rousyou fliould enter, if your trade be to her. 

Vio . I am bound to your Neece fir, I meane flic is the 
lift of my voyage. 

To. Tafte your legges fir, put them to motion. 

Vio. My legges do better vnderftand me fir,then I vn«* 
derftand what you meane by bidding me tafte my legs. 
To. I meane logo (ir, to enter. 

Vio. I will anfwcr you with gate and entrance, but wc 
arepreuented. 

Enter Oliuia, and Gentlewoman. 

Vloft excellent accomphfla’d Lady, the hcauensraine O- 
doursonyou. 

And. That youth’s arareCourtier t raineodours,wel. 
to. My matter hath no voice Lady,but to your owne 


moft pregnant and vouchsafed eare. 

And . Odours,pregnant, and rouchfafed: He get’em 
all three already. 

01. Let the Garden doore be Shut, and Icaue meeto 
my hearing. Giue me your hand fir. 

Vio . My ducic Madam, and moft humble feruicel 
OL What is your name? 

Vio. Cefario is your feruants name, faire Princefle. 

OL My feruant fir i *Twas neucr merry world. 

Since lowly feigning W3s call’d complement: 
y’are feruant to the Count Orfino youth. 

Vio. And he is yours, and his muft needs be yours: 
your feruants feruant, is your feruant Madam. 

Ol. For h im, I thinke not on him : for his thoughts, 
Would they were blankes, rather then fill’d with me. 

Vio . Madam, I cometo whet your gentle thoughts 
On his behalfe. 

OL O byyourleauelprayyou. 

I bad you neuer fpeake againe ofhim; 

But would you vndertake another fuite 
1 had rather heare you, to folicit that. 

Then Muficke from the fpheares. 

Vio. Deere Lady, 

Ol. Giue me Icaue, befeech youj: I did fend. 

After the laft enchantment you did heare, 

A Ring in chace ofyou. So did I abuf® 

My felfe, my feruant, and I fearerneybu : 

Vnder your hard conflru&ion muft l fit, 

To force that on you in a fhamefull cunning 

Which you knew none of your:. W hat might y think? 

Haue you not fet mine Honor at the ftabe, 

And baited it with all th’vnmuzled thoughts 

That tyrannous heart can thinkTo one of your receiuing 

Enough is fhewne, a Ciprefle, not a bofome. 

Hides my heart: fo let me heare you fpeake. 

Vio . Ipittieyou, 

Ol. That’s a degree to loue. 

Vio. No not a grize: for tis a vulgar proofc 
That vene oft we pitty enemies. 

OL Why then me thinkes Tis time to fmile agen: 

O world, how aptthepoorc are to be proud ? 

If one fhould be a prey, how much the better 
To fall before the Lion, then the Wolfe ? 

Clocke firings. 

The clocke vpbraides me with the waftc of time: 

Be not affraid good youth, I will not haue yofl> 

And yet when wit amfyouth is come to harueft, 
your wife is like to reape a proper man : 

Thereliesyour way, due Weft. 

Vio . Then Weft ward hoe : 

Grace and good difpofition attend your Ladyfhip : 
you’l nothing Madam to my Lord, by me : 

OL Stay: I prethee tell me what thou thinkft of me ? 
Vio. That you do thinke you are not what you are. 

OL If I thinke lo, I thinke the fame of you. 

Vio . T hen thinke you right: I am not what I am* 

OL I would you were, as I would haue you be. 

Vio. Would it be better Madam, then I am? 

I wifh it might, for now I am your foole. 

OL O what a deale of fcorne, lookes beautifull ? 

In the contempt and anger ofhis lip, 

A murdrous guilt fhewes not it felfe more foone. 

Then loue that would fee me hid: Loues night, is noone. 
Cefario , by the Rofcs of the Spring, 

By maid-hood, honor> truth, and euery thing* 

I loue thee fo, that maugre all rhy pride, 

Z Nor 





























































































